Hometown Public School Presents: 


“UNDERTALE” 


April 6 & 7 at 7:00 PM 


Directed by 
Toriel Dreemurr 


Our Cast 


Frisk the Human 
M.K. Sanchez 


The Caretaker 
Kris Dreemurr 


Sense the Skeleton 
Catti Catterton 


Palimpses the Skeleton 
Berdly Sparkle-Peterson 


Undimi the Knight 
Susie Horseman 


Royal Scientist Alfae 
Noelle Holiday 


The King 
Jockington Boom 


Our Ensemble & Stage Crew 


Snowy Snowdrake 
Temmie 


Egg 
Catty Catterton 


Bratricia Boom 
Keith “Just put it down as Pizzapants” Keiser Jr. 


To an outsider, it would be hard to tell when springtime would fall upon Hometown, 

despite the warm weather and frequent showers, the trees would stay their vibrant orange 
year-round. But everyone at Hometown Elementary-Middle-High School knew when spring 
began, because that was the time the school would put on a play for all the town to enjoy. It 
doesn’t sound like much to be excited for, but hey, nothing else goes on in this town. 
Once the lunch bell had rung, the students of Ms. Alphys’ class rushed to pick up fliers for 
auditions. The last play was ‘Christmas in July’ (despite it being April), and the one before was 
‘Jonerthayne’, and they wondered what the story of this year would be. 

Susie: UNDERTALE!? 

Jockington: Aw sweet! I, love that story! 


Kris: ...Undertale? 


Noelle: You know, UNDERTALE, the one about the human traveling through an 
underground kingdom. We read it ALL the time in elementary. 


Berdly: Yes, a Gerson classic, well technically, the book was published when he used to 
go by the illusive pen name ‘Hammer of Justi- 


Susie: We know who wrote it, Nerdly. Just another stupid baby book about the ‘power of 
friendship’ or something. 


Berdly: Excuse you? My mother was the PRINCESS of friendship! 
Susie: Then where was she in the book? 

Berdly murmured to himself before he took a flier and left. 
Noelle: Well, looks like Berdly’s interested, what about you guys? 


Susie: | dunno... Been pretty busy these last couple’a days in CastleTown, Ralsei might 
want my help making another cake or... Actually, | think I’m down. 


Noelle: T-Thats perfect! | was actually just about to sign up for auditions, too! | love 
theater and being in it. 


Susie: Really? That’s cool, always thought you’d be the one to have like, MASSIVE 
stage fright or something. 


Noelle: Pfft, no! That was the old Noelle! This isn’t the spelling bee anymore. 
Susie: The huh? 
Noelle: KRIS! How about you? Yea or nay? 


Kris was busy looking at the graphic on the flier. It showed six of the main cast, from what they 
figured, they were really focused on 2 of the characters. Goat monsters, one in purple robes and 
the other in golden armor, gave Kris a familiar feeling that they couldn’t seem to understand. 


Noelle: Kris? 
Kris: Uh, sure, why not? Not like | have anything else to do. 


All three of them signed their names right under Berdly’s for auditions, which were held two days 
later at the end of the school day. Students from both Ms. Alphys and Mrs. Shyren’s classes 
were seated in the Auditorium, waiting for their chance to snag a place in the play. It was a long 
week of choosing, but in the end the Fun Gang all conveniently had gotten positions, in fact, 
most of the freshmen did, older teens are more interested in working backstage anyways. 


Finally, it was time for preparation to begin, Pizzapants and the Egg were painting 
background sets for the Ruins, Catty and Bratty bickered over which shade of white fabric would 
best fit Dr Alfae’s lab coat, and the cast members sat on stage with Ms. Dreemurr, going over 
their scripts. 


Toriel: Good afternoon, dear students, | must once again thank you all for volunteering 
in our school play. | have a good feeling you will all enjoy the roles | had assigned for all of you 
based on your performances. 


Catti: | don’t have to talk much. Nice. 


Noelle: | never realized how much Dr. Alfae and | had in common, did they even HAVE 
anime back then or is Ms. Dreemurr just trying to be “hip” 


Berdly: Oh my dear Noelle, anime is forever, that is the way of life. 


Susie: This Undimi character is so badass! You're telling me | get to beat up someone 
and NOT go to detention for it? 


Toriel: We... shall not be using the props to harm others, Ms. Susie. And please refrain 
from cursing on school grounds. 


Susie: Bleh, now it’s boring. | still appreciate our shared taste in burnt foods though. 


Jockington: And who better to play the human than, THE M.K. themselves! | knew 
you’d get lead role dude, you’re like, the best actor | know. 


Berdly: He’s right, if anything, M.K. has anti-stage fright, whatever that is. 

M.K.: Guuuyss! You’re making me blush, haha. 

Toriel walked over to Kris, who was reading their booklet on their role as the Caregiver. 

Toriel: | know that you may be a little anxious, Kris, being your first play and all, but | 
believe you will fit into this character nicely. She reminded me of you, and if | may say, a little of 
myself too, tee hee. 

Rehearsal was only 2 hours, but the time flashed by and it was 5:45 before the students knew it. 
Kris begged their mom if they and Susie could stay the night at Noelle’s place to practice more, 
even though it was a school night, Toriel allowed it. The Fun Gang said their goodbyes to 
everyone else and headed west to the Holiday mansion. Noelle and Kris walked ahead of Susie 
and Berdly until they were almost out of earshot. 

Noelle: (whispering) What were you thinking!? | know you and Berdly have seen my 
house, like, a million times but... |... | can’t have SUSIE over! My room is a mess, a-and I’ve 


never really spent that much time with her... 


Kris: (not whispering at all, very explicit) Alright, you can chill! Me and Susie are going 
down to CastleTown for most of the evening anyways, it'll be like we never visited. 


Susie: Yeah, Kris was just getting Ms. Dreemurr off our backs. 

Noelle: Wah! How long were you behind us!? 

Susie: Just caught up, bird brains ditched us to babysit his sister or something. 
Kris: Dang... Well, | guess we better turn back to the school before it gets too dark. 


Susie: Right, right. See ya, Holiday! We really should hang out at your place some day. 


Noelle: Yeah... (under her breath) how about | set a non-specific time and date so we 
can keep forgetting and stall it even more... 
Some time later after Noelle had split apart from the other two, she lay on her bed, going over 
her character, Dr. Alfae the Royal Scientist. She was especially nervous about being the love 
interest of the character Susie was playing, the valiant, fiery Royal Guard Undimi. 


Noelle: That confession is so heartfelt! What if | accidently say Susie’s name instead of 
Undimi? Is it too late to drop out, ha ha... 


She flips the page. 

Noelle: SHE LIFTS ME AND THROWS ME IN A TRASHCAN!? 
Noelle hears a knock on her door. 

Noelle: Yeah? (thinking) Wait no no NO NO NO- 


Mrs. Holiday: Hi Noey! Ms. Dreemurr just dropped off a change of clothes for Kris. Oh, 
where are your friends? 


Noelle: Um... they’re... uh... In my closet! Touching brooms as friends do. 


Mrs. Holiday: ...Okay... You teens and your weird games. Just don’t go to bed too late, 
oh, and since you have brooms in your closet, why don’t you clean around a bit? 


Noelle was practically sweating bullets when her mother left the room, then she let out a huge 
sigh of relief. Her mom wasn’t as nosy as Dess and Dad were. 


Ralsei: A play! That sounds fun! 


Ralsei was shaking from excitement from the news Kris and Susie had for him. This is 
probably the happiest they had ever seen him, apart from the time Susie baked him a mudcake 
for his “birthday” (Darkeners don’t have birthdays, Kris just assigned him one). 


Ralsei: I’ve always had a bit of love for theater, couldn't really set too many up with the 
whole “ghost town” thing and... well, King has never been a huge fan of them. 


Susie: Ugh, why does everyone still suck up to that guy? | don’t think any of you know 
what a “jail” is. | JUST him lounging under a tree the other day. 


Ralsei: Oh, but it just gets so dark down there, and | feel a bit sorry for him sometimes. 
Surely he’s learned his lesson by now! 


Kris: Susie’s right, Rals. He’s not the king anymore, you should be able to have a play if 
you want to. 


Ralsei: Don’t get me wrong, I-I’ve tried! Kinda... Most of the Card Castle citizens aren't 
the best at acting. Something about King banning theater after an accident with his jester years 
ago. Nevertheless, | really would LOVE to see your show! 

Susie: Yea- 

Kris: NO! 


Susie and Ralsei both turned to look at Kris, they’re arms lunged out as if to stop something. 


Kris: ... Sorry, | just, ’ve never been in a play before, and you sound like you really 
know your stuff, | just don’t want you to see me screw up. 


Ralsei: Aw, Kris! You don’t have to be afraid, I'll be cheering the both of you on no 
matter what! Plus, | love traveling the Light World as Ralph! 


Ralsei spun around to reveal his impenetrable Lightner disguise, a pair of square glasses with a 
large brown mustache. 


Susie: Still amazes me how people fall for this EVERY TIME. 


Kris: It’s definitely more believable than ‘Magical goat creature from underground world’, 
or, wherever this is. 


Ralsei: Diagonal, | think. 
Susie: Makes sense, but don’t get too excited yet, we still have like, a month of prep. 
Ralsei: I'll be waiting eagerly! 
Kris and Susie had spent some more time in CastleTown before going back diagonally to 
HomeTown. Lancer, while delighted by the opportunity, sadly couldn’t come see their show, 


since he had wanted to fix his bike that day. Ralsei found it completely reasonable, and Susie 
questioned why he would plan to do that a month ahead when he could do so right now. 


Next afternoon, the crew members were practicing in the Auditorium, as they would be 
for the next few weeks. Toriel walked into the room with a peculiar fellow following behind her. 


Toriel: Everyone, | would like to announce that we have a new volunteer for our stage 
crew! He has also signed up to become a backup for... ANY role! Please give a warm welcome 
to Ralph! He is visiting from MadeupPlace. 

Ralse— Ralph had a gleam in his eyes, as if he had never seen the inside of a school before, but 
he kept his composure and followed Toriel’s directions to where some paint cans were. Kris and 
Susie just watched in awe as no one else in the room paid to mind the goat blatantly using 
magic to transport the cans upstage. 

Susie: Wow, you're here early. 

Ralph: I’m so sorry, | just COULDN'T wait for a whole month after you gave me such 
exciting news! And it’s a good thing | didn’t, the Light World never ceases to amaze me every 


time | visit. 


Kris: | think it’s pretty mundane up here, but | guess that’s just how it is when you’ve 
lived here your whole life. 


The Fun Gang’s conversation was interrupted by Berdly tapping Ralph on the shoulder, with 
Noelle close behind him. 


Berdly: | don’t like being by myself, so I’m just gravitating over here. | remember you 
from the Fall Festival! 


Ralph: And | remember YOU from all the adventures we’ve been on! 


Noelle: Not to be rude, but you sound just like another friend | have, um, he’s not from 
here. 


Ralph: If you mean Ralsei, then it’s because he’s me! I’m visiting from Castle Town. 


Berdly: (whispering) Hey guys, | think this Ralph guy may be onto our DarkWorld 
business... 


Susie: You’ve gotta be kidding me right now. 


Susie took off Ralph’s glasses and mustache for a second, and then put them back on before 
anyone else could notice. 


Noelle: Gasp! Ralsei, it was you the whole time!? What are you doing up here? 


Susie facepalmed and let out an exasperated sigh. 


Ralph: Just like Ms. Dreemurr said! | volunteered to help around, maybe do a few lines 
for fun, play as a bush in the background, | don’t know, I’m just really excited! 


Kris: You’re gonna have to ease it on the magic though. 


Ralph: Uhm... Of course! I’m used to... using my bare paws for manual labor... I’m now 
noticing that everything is covered in paint. 


Susie: Yep, half the stuff here is! You see the sweater M.K. will be wearing as Frisk? We 
painted the pink stripes on. 


Berdly: Correction: We bought a white sweater and painted it pink and blue. 


Ralph spent the rest of his time that day helping around, painting pillars and he even hung 
around with M.K. for a while, they were taking turns going over the Human’s script. Everyone 
was amazed by Ralph’s hidden talent, and by the end of the session, Ralph and M.K. had put 
on a mini show. Toriel had offered Ralph if he’d like to stay in the Dreemurr residence for his 
stay, but he had declined, since ‘Lancer’ couldn't be ‘left by himself in the castle’ for too long. 
Ms. Dreemurr was a bit confused, but she just assumed it was some MadeupPlace slang that 
she wouldn’t understand. 


And so, each day after school, the Fun Gang (now whole) would practice their lines, their 
choreography, they would even join the stage crew if they had extra time. Soon enough, a 
month had passed, and it was the dawn of opening night. Ralph knew he couldn't actually go to 
school, but he was fully prepared to wait outside all day if he had to. The day felt like forever, but 
then the final bell rang, and there was 4 hours left until the curtains would rise. Everyone 
gathered together for one final meeting. They were all excited, a few nervous, but nothing 
compared to the worry on Ms. Dreemurrs face. 


Toriel: Everyone, | am sorrowful to make this announcement. | am sure the students of 
Ms. Alphys’ class are aware, but M.K. is sick at home for the foreseeable future. It will be 
troubling to run this show without our lead character, but even if the play must be postponed, | 
am truly grateful for the outstanding work you all put into- Yes, Ms. Susie? 


Susie’s obnoxious paw-waving had finally gotten the attention of the director. 
Susie: Why not Ralphy play as Frisk? 
Everyone turned to see Ralph in the back, who was already wearing the Human’s striped shirt 


(for some odd reason). They collectively muttered agreements, he had clearly shown that he 
can fit the role. 


Toriel: Mr. Ralph, are you confident that you would like to play as Frisk tonight? It is 
certainly a much bigger role than Block of Ice. 


Ralph: Oh... | don’t know... | mean, | haven't really prepared much- 
Susie: Oh stop the theatrics, we all know you want to. 
Ralph: (squee) | really do. 


Toriel: Then it is settled! Mr. Keith, could you please edit all of our playbills to fit the 
adjustment? 


Pizzapants: Yeah sure, hey kid, what’s your last name? 

Ralph: It’s... Um... 

Pizzapants: Alright. (writing) Ralph... Um... 
As the improved playbills were being printed, the stage crew were putting scene one’s setting 
into place, and the cast members were putting on their costumes. The residents of HomeTown, 
parents, siblings and neither, were taking their seats in the Auditorium. 

Susie: Don’t remember the last time | had my hair in a ponytail, whaddaya think, Noelle? 

Noelle: It... looks amazing... in a COOL way, haha!! It uh, brings out your eyes. 

Susie: Woah, thanks! Those glasses bring out your eyes too... ina NERD way!! 

Berdly: Psh, nice save Undimi. 


Susie: Shut up, you look stupid in that scarf. 


Toriel: Showtime in 2 minutes, everyone! Stage crew, please start dimming the lights, 
and | need Kris and Ralph to get in their positions! 


As the music started, Toriel began the play with the book’s opening paragraph, Susie was 
noticing Kris starting to get cold feet. 


Toriel: Long ago, two races ruled over Earth. Humans... 
Ralph entered from stage right, once again trying to hide his giant smile. 


Toriel: ...And Monsters... 


Kris was yet to be seen. 
Susie: (harsh whisper) Oh my God, Kris, is that Asriel in the front row? 
Kris: Really?? Wher- 


Kris’ excitement got the better of them, they ran out from behind the curtain, only to realize they 
were now onstage. 


Susie: Not!! Ha haaa, oldest trick in the book. 
The play went on as expected, the audience was on the edge of their seats with the compelling 
story, witty humor and the exciting battle scenes. Susie was disappointed that she had been 
strictly instructed to refrain from actually hitting Ralph with the decoy spears, meanwhile Ralphy 
was upset that he didn’t get to talk that much, but he did enjoy the action of ‘dodging’ magical 
bullets. Soon enough, it was time for the garbage date scene, and Noelle was freaking out 
internally. 

Noelle: (thinking) |... | forgot my lines!! Why was this the one scene that | forgot about? 
And WHY did Ms. Dreemurr decide to set the intermission for 80% THROUGH THE PLAY!?!? 
We just HAVE to have our break right after this scene?? Okay, okay, focus Noelle. You’re 
running out of lines to say, isn’t this the part where | confess to Sus- Undimi? Blech, how 
convenient. 
Susie enters the stage from behind a pile of cardboard trash. 


Susie: (in the wrong tone) What did you just say? 


Noelle: WHAT DID | SAY-!! 


Noelle: U- Undimi! | was... just... 
Susie: Hey, woah, that’s a cute outfit, what’s the occasion? 


Susie looked at Ralph, who accidentally let out a bored yawn, and then back at Noelle. 


Noelle: (thinking) this is literally my worst nightmare hahahahaa 


Noelle: Uhhh, yes! | MEAN- no! | mean- Undimi... 


Noelle: (thinking) It's now or never Noelle, t-think of it was just acting, not a real 
confession! And for Christmas sake DO NOT CALL HER SUSIE!!! 


Noelle: I’ve been lying to you, Undimi. 
Susie: Huh!? About what? 


Noelle: E-Everything, how | don’t hang with you too long, how | avoid the opportunity to 
work with you, how | never invite you to the mansion... 


Susie: Mansion? 
Noelle: LAB! Laboratory. The truth is, I’ve been going through a lot right now, for so long, 
and | just push those | care about away because... | don’t want them to see me at my 
lowest. I- | love you, Undimi, like a lot. And | really wanna spend more time with you, | 
just... was too afraid to puff up my chest and do it all this time, but, no matter, | really 
hope we can still be friends, and go on adventures, because honestly? You’re probably 
the best thing that’s ever happened to me, Undimi. 
Susie: Alfae... 
Suddenly, Susie gives Noelle a long, firm hug. 
Noelle: (thinking) THIS WASN'T IN THE SCRIPT!!! 
And then she flings her across the stage!!! The audience let out a collective gasp! 
Susie: Alfae! You’re one of my bestest friends, and | don't really care about your nerdy 
lab stuff, what | truly admire about you is your courage! Even if you don’t notice it, you have 
confidence! Strength! And whatever you call the immunity to horror stuff. 


Noelle: (thinking) I’m starting to think she forgot her lines too... 


Susie: ...So, you don’t have to hide from me anymore, to anyone, in fact. | want you to 
become happy with who you are, Alfae, and | know just the training you need to do that! 


As she got back on her feet, Noelle suddenly remembered what to say next. 
Noelle: Undimi... You're... You’re gonna train me?? 


Susie: Pfft, what? ME? Nah, I’m gonna get Palimpses to do it. 


Berdly appeared from upstage center, and the trio (quartet, if Ralph was even doing anything) 
continued the play as normal. Shortly after, the curtain closed for intermission. 


Berdly: (sarcastically) Woah! GREAT speech out there Noelle! It’s almost like you 
REALLY meant it! 


He gave her a sharp nudge, and she pushed him away. 
Noelle: Haha, you know, such a good script, | guess! 


Susie: | think it was pretty neat, Noelle, and if | can be honest with you? (whispering) | 
kind of forgot some of my lines. 


Noelle: H-Happens to the best of us! 


The play continued smoothingly, except for Kris almost tripping over their robes, but that was 
only a minor inconvenience. In the end, the show went swimmingly! Everyone in the audience 
applauded. As everyone was going home, Toriel had announced that she would be hosting a 
crew party after the next day’s show, and that she was once again very thankful for all their hard 
work. 


Ralph was about to head to the janitors closet to rest at home before tomorrow, when he was 
stopped by M.K. despite their illness, they still came to see the show. 


M.K.: Hey Ralph, | just HAD to applaud you before you go, my mom said | could only 
come to one of these, haha. 


Ralph: Thank you so much, M.K.! Although | honestly think the show would have been 
much more vibrant with you as Frisk. 


M.K.: C’mon, don’t put yourself down, dude. | can definitely see a bright acting future for 
ya, you should keep doing plays when you get back to MadeupPlace, ya hear? 


Ralph nodded in agreement, and gave M.K. the bouquet of flowers he was given after the show. 
He had to wait for them to be out of sight before taking off his glasses and mustache, and 
returning to the Dark World. Ralsei was so happy that he was able to be in this play, he felt a 
newfound sense of adventure, confidence, and fatigue, he needed to get to bed. But he couldn't 
get a wink of sleep, all he could think about was ideas for plays he could direct, it was about 
time CastleTown had entertainment, and not just the Lightners. 


End Scene 


